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This sharing of their goods seemed the most natural
thing in the world to the Railton children; the unnatural
thing for them would have been to keep anything they
could by any contrivance spare 1 How truly one of
her sons drank in her spirit many Salvationists labour-
ing in far-off corners of the earth could testify.

Of his early surroundings George Scott Railton had
few memories, and the system of Methodist ministers
moving every three years naturally blurred those he
had. But the personality of his father and mother he
remembered well, and writing as late as 1912 about his
almost baby days, he says:

' My earliest recollections arc like garden scenes,
unmarred by any jarring note outside of my own little
rebel heart and life. My mother, though far from well
at tim'es, was almost always singing. My father, though
too much absorbed in his work for us to have much of
his company, gave us a not less cheery view of Christ*s
service. Naturally quiet, humble, and reserved, he just
went about doing good in the humdrum round of
country circuit life, better pleased to walk six miles
and preach in a farmer's kitchen than to stand up
before the largest and most appreciative of his town
audiences.

* My father took me with him occasionally to some
of his preaching appointments, and many of my sweetest
memories of those days are connected with religion;
though I am not sure that I did not more enjoy the
Prayer Meetings held in pur big kitchen, chiefly Because*
they brought the rare privilege 'of sitting up till nil was
over, with the fun of seeing forms brought in, and nil
the place transformed for the occasion into a Meeting-
room, and then the prospect of coffee and buns to
finish, with.

' One Sunday there was held close by a Camp
Meeting, at which various preachers spoke all day from
wagons. That also seemed more enjoyable than sitting
in chapeL

' We always had singing mixed with our family